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_^________^ POLICE COMICS 

Ycsss '.'". i he nioht of the big %ht. 

when PJastic Man and Woozy Winks — f" 

I MUST LEAVE VOU, WOOZy.' ~^'wELL-I GOT P 
I'M CHECKINO ON THAT RUMOR 
THAT THE BUTTERNUT GANG'S IN 
TOWN, TRYING TO FIX THIS 
FIGHT. r " 



YOU'RE BETTIN'ON 
M^lMAVHEM TO WIN BY 
A KNOCKOUT, HUH? 
OKAY, ME FRIEND, 
THE OOPS IS SIX 
FIVE 





1^0^^^ 



POLICE COMICS 



y/W/LOOKS LIKE 
f, FIRST-ROUND 
KNOCKOUT, ALL 
glSHT... AHDBV 




POLICE COMICS 



FINGERS IS THE NAME,ISMTIT?ANP 
VOU MAY CALL ME THE SEER .' 
PON'T WAIT FOR VOUR 





HMM! BANKER J,X. 
ZlPANGU KEPT A 
JEWEL SHIPMENT AT HIS 
HOME THE NIGHT OF THE 
12 th.' SAYS HE DIDN'T 
WANT TO ANNOUNCE ITS 
JJJVAI. UNTIL IT WAS 
'AFE in THE BANK 
VAULT/ 



WELL, IT'S STILL THE 

NIGHT OF THE 12 th..' 

HOW ABOUT VISITING, 

MR.ZIPANGU.' 




WE'LL TAXI RIGHT 
OVER.'2IPANGU'SA 
BACHELOR-LIVES 
ALOHE.IHEY SAY.' 




pon ce comic j 

;«'s house- 




POLICE COMICS 



SO LONG, 1IPANGU OLO \ VOU HANG ONTO THE 
SOCK • EVEN THE PAWN - CHEST FOR /I MINUTE, 
BROKERS WILL GRIN /FINGERS,' I'VE GOT/ 
WHEN TH2y SEE THIS /TO LET GO MV END "? 
HAUL Of-' JEWELS,' J ^NP UNLOCK THE POOR r 



WHAT P'VA THINK I AM 
A CIRCUS STRONG MAN? 
V<W «OLO THE CHESTANP 
X'LL UNLOCK THE OOOR' 



ITS TOO HEAVY FOR 
ME ANPI'M NEARER A 
THE POOR..- OH, -3 
WELL ..-MAYBE WE'D 
BOTH BETTER J? 







POLICE COMICS 



AND THOSE SCOUNDRELS 
DIDN'T GET AWAY WITH My 
JEWELS.' I'VE LEARNED 
MY LESSON--I'LLHAI/E 
THIS CHEST TAKEN 
TO THE VAULTS 
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Meanwhile » let its observe G.G.Goldorab 

as- 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



HEAR THAT, ) RIDICULOUS! 
FINGERS? HE'S l ~\limOV LIVE 
TRV/NG TO /WAKE ) IN THE SAME 
US THINK HE HAS AJROOtA WITH 
ROOMMATE/ ^A—r HIM'' 
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FOLIC!: COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




WONDER WHAT SHE BOUGHT 
FOR ME?WELL...I'LL BUV HER 
SOMETHING REAL NICE 'I'LL ' 
SOUND OUT MOTHER-IN-LAW 
ON JUST WHAT 



Iiler...[ ANOTHER HOUR ^HONEYBUtj.! 

rVMOD I'LL BE TAKING 1 COME HERE.' < 

MIGGS TO LUNCH t ,-7 QUICK ! rM 

WONDER WHAT HER < K 

SURPRISE FOR ME I5?1 ^S^ , 
HUH ? <=»~ * ~*fes==^. V " • 





POLICE COMICS 



MOTHER AMD/G-GLOVES L 

I will have Sand hand- 
lunch ANY- BAGS.'lVELL 
WAY.'I WANT/ ...DON'T GO 
TO LOOK AT S BUYING ANY- 
SOME GLOVESJ THING NOW.' 




SURE I'M NOTFNOTHING IMPORTANT.' 1 HOPE I CAN^ 
TAKING YOU A JUST A LITTLE SHOP- 1 AVOID MIGGS/, 
AWAY FROM Y( P| NG TO PO f 
ANYTHING? 




WELLjLETS DO IfSWELLlTHIS SHOPPING 
THE SHOPPING ^BUSINESS NEEDS A f 
FIRST AND THEN*. WOMAN'S TOUCH! / 
HAVE LUNCH! r"W LET'S GO TO CAR- 
LOW'S DEPARTMENT 
STORE! 




POLICE COMICS 
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I'LL HAVE VO N( ILL BE YUNCLE FOOTS THE " 
MAKE LUNCHEON V T youR \BILL,HONEyBUN HAS 
DATES WITH UNCLE 1 SERVICE, I A GOOD TIME, AND « 
MORE OFTEN-ANO) LUEXLA!AMIGGS GET5 HER 1 

THEN HOPE HE ^ , /— "7 SURPRISE PRESENT 

BREAKS THEM, 
HONEVBUN! - 





COME, MOTHER! I THINK 
IT'S TIME TO SURPRISE 
MV EVER-LOVING HUSBAND! 




LEAVING ME FLAT TO CHASE K > MIGGS.'... , 
ANOTHER WOMAN.'I'VE NEVER V LUELLA!... 
BEEN SO EMBARRASSED! UNCLE ) NOW WHAT? , 
WILL HEAR ABOUT THIS.MR. 
BUMPKIN.' 




POLICE COMICS 



A BREAK FOR 
/ME.' WHILE LU- 
ELLA WAS RAV- 
ING.THE CREDIT 
BUREAU CALLED 
UP AND TOLD ME 
THAT DRUMKI5S 
WAS A BAD RISK! 



LUELLA PROBABLE YOU ^ 
TOLD W>U WHAT/TAKE THE 
HAPPENED.' ^AFTERNOOK 
BUT SHE lOFFil'LL 
DIDN'T KNOW /PHONE "< 
THE OTHBR 1 MIGGS/tND 
WOMAN WAS /fix THINGS! 
/miggs!now 
miggs won't 

TALK TO / 
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if PON'T WORRY, 

S candy: rautL 

V_ LICK THE 

{ STAMP." 



omi 





CHEEPERS, ^ OKAY THIS TIME. V P BETTER 

i'm soRRy, ; PALLy— sutre- geton 

" MEMBER THIS IS- /HOME,TED.' 

OUH-ASOPA Z MONO t 

EMPORIUM , NOT ) /KORE ra/ti. 

A REAPIN' ROOM!/ CHATTER 

ABOUT ■ 

-x- sa« -i STAMPS. 
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USSEN, BUSTER— I/GEE WHIZ, 
SOT A NOTION TO AomcEB- 
RUN 10U IN FOR THAT k- J(M < 
MUTTON -HEAPED JISORXyfJ 
PIECE OF OKWW!/ v — (/-^ 




POLICE COMICS 



/THERE'S A \ THAT'S QUITE 
(MEETING OF ENOUGH 

THE STAMP EXPLANATION 
. CLUB AND-/ W- 

' ITCERTOINLy 
' STAMPS YOUR 
CHARACTER WHERi 

iM cose 
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NOW RE/MEMBER, 
NOTAWORPTO 


> NOT T 
JA PEEP, 

pop: J 


fl WON'T TELL 
M SOUL,TIMO 


-fK 


<£% 


L/?^ 


'vSShKB!' 












l-am 


^^/\^> 


B" 



Next day- 



yOU 'RE WOKING 
/WI6HTC CHIPPER 
TODAY, TIM.' 



RIGHT YOUARE, JOHN.'VOU i, 
/MIGHT CALL IT A LEGACY -""I 
LOOK .' HEH-HEH! MY GRAND 
FATHER WAS A PRETTY 
SHREWD -■ ER- FINANCIER, 
YOU KNOW.' BUT KEEP IT 

[PER YOUR HAT, > 7;„k 

ffl/ffE 



POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




JEEPERS.THIS, 
IS SWELL... <{ 
ULP! NO IT ) 


WHAT DO VOUl 
MEAN, TED? I 
-r SPEAK UP, J 

\J>°Kfrr t 




cMMSfaak*' 


(PPfS 




|/i25vCpj| 


WP\\ V 


S$jJUfo' 
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THIS SWIM P fSN T VERY RARE .' \ 
THE ONE WE REAP ABOUT HAD / 
AN ISiSO OVERPRINT AND A L. 
WATER MARK.'ITS THE COMBI- 

NKTION OF BOTH THAT MAKES 

IT VALUABLE' 

DIDN'T I -r— ' N0,YOI/ WDNT. 
TELL VOU 1 OOPS, NOW I RE 

THAT, / MEMBER .' YOU WERE 
CANOVV SAVING SOMETHING 
"' WHEN THAT POLICE- 
MAN INTERRUPTEP 
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f WHY PIPVOU > 

I RENT THIS PLACE? 

THIS IS WHERE/ 

) HANPLE, THE \ 

CARETAKER, ) 

I WAS MURPEREP/ 

L LAST VEAK.'y 




FIRST THE THING 
HOWLEP LIKE A 
BANSHEE -• AND 
THEN IT 
LAUGHER 



AH SHOto^l 
LIRE TO LOOK 
IT OYER FROM 
A LONG WAYS 
OFF.' . 




THERE'S NOTHINGW' AH GUESS 1 
UP HERE.' WHERE JiIYO'CALLS IT ] 
DID THAT NOISE fllr A TALKIN' 
COME FROM! Mm, PICTURE! J 
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HUMMMMM.' ) J 
I BELIEVE '-* 
TWS EXPLAINS 
THE WHISTLING.;, 


ffi WHAT IS \ 
II IT, SPIRITl) 
\h THERE'S < 
f/ SOME FUNNY \ 

I BUSINESS ; 

V HERE.' / 

■y 


y| 


nl 


lfl\ 


If 


Mi JW 



THIS HOUSE HAS A SPEAKMG-JK1 
TUBE SVSTEM.' MOST OLD 
HOUSES do: THAT MEANS 
THE PRANKSTER IS IN THI 
KITCHEN! COME ON.' 




YOUR GHOSTLY VOICES 

FROM HERE, ELLEN 
A PERSON STANDING 
THE KITCHEN COULD WHISTLE 
OR HOWL THROUSH ANY 
PART OF THE HOUSE.' 
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AND WHAT J 1 WAS SEARCHING 
ARE" YOU J FOR MY BROTHER'S 
POING <fl SAVINGS UNTIL THIS 

thug came to the 

house: he tied 

me up in the closet! 

ijustnow 

managed to 

free myself.' 
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WDUT why should Ringo Jason want to 
° kill Red Gleason^ Plas?" Woozy 



asked, while the steer-roping contestants at 
the Bar-O-Bar rodeo were going through their 
paces. 

"There's a clause in their partnership papers 
which leaves each partner's share of the ranch 
to the other in the event of death." Plastic Man 
explained. He paused to look over the arena. 
"We'd better stop talking and start figuring," 
he said. "After the steer-roping comes the 
bronco-busting. Both Red Gleason and Ringo 
Jason are entered in it. If Jason's going to 
make his play today, the bronco-busting event 
will be the time to make it." 

"Why. Plas?" asked Woozy. 
"Because it would be convenient for Jason 
if Gleason was to be killed by a wild bronco," 
replied Plastic Man. '^Accidents," he added 
cryptically, "can be arranged." f y 

Plastic Man turned away from the arena 
and headed down the passageway that led to 
the stables in the rear. "Come on. Woozy." he 
said. "I want to look over Gleason's gear 
before he draws his mount for the bronco 
event." 

They passed through the stables and made 
a right turn. Before a door marked HAR- 
NESS ROOM. Plastic Man paused. Then 
he turned the knob and opened the door. 
> Inside, he walked over to a heavy, western- 
type saddle that lay on the Moor. "Look here," 
he said grimly. He showed Woozy a small 
name plate riveted to the saddle-horn. 

"Red Gleason. Bar-O-Bar Ranch." read 
Woozy. "You mean — " 

"Yes! I'll bet someone's been tampering 
with Gleason's saddle." replied Plastic Man. 
He set the saddle down on a wide bench that 
ran the length of the room, and started to ex- 
amine it carefully. 

"Here it is," he said suddenly. He pointed 
lo the cinch, a wide canvas strap that is passed 
under a horse's belly to hold the saddle secure- 
ly in place. 



Woozy saw the half-inch slit in the band. 
"Ouch!" he exclaimed. "It wouldn't take long 
for a bronco to break that." 
■ "One good buck and the cinch would part 
like a rotted thread," agreed Plastic Man. 
"The saddle would slip off and Gleason would 
find himself under the slashing hooves of a 
kill-crazy horse." 

"What's that you said?" asked a deep 
voice from behind them. 

The duo turned to see Red Gleason stand- 
ing in the doorway. Plastic Man explained 
the situation. 

"The dirty killer!" exploded Gleason. "It 
takes the worst kind of skunk to cut the cinch 
on a man's saddle. WKy doesn't Jason meet 
me with a gun, man-to-man! Then, at least 
I'd respect his manhood!" 

After Gleason left the room; Plastic Man 
started to look over the other saddles. 

"What are vou looking for?" Woozy ask- 
ed. 

"Jason's saddle," . replied Plastic Man. 
"Ah, here it is!" He lifted a light-brown sad- 
dle off its peg and laid it on the bench. "I 
want to make sure of something," he said. 

Jason's saddle seemed to be in perfect con- 
dition. The leather was supple, well oiled, and 
had been rubbed to a soft finish. Plastic Man 
was about to return it to its peg, when he no- 
ticed a dark, fuzzy spot on the right stirrup 
strap. It didn't appear to be dirt, nor did it 
look like an oil spot. Plastic Man sniffed at 
it and found that it had a peculiarly sharp 
odor which, tickled his nostrils with a sense 
of familiarity. But he couldn't .quite place it. 
''Maybe a lacquer," he said to himself. He 
shrugged his shoulders and placed the saddle 
back on its peg. 

"Come on, Woozy," he said, turning to 
the door. "Let's go out to the arena and watch 
the bronco-busting event." 

"The first contestant in the bronco-busting 
event is Ringo Jason, of the Bar-O-Bar Ranch, 
nding— CYCLONE!" bellowed the an- 



POLICE 

nouncer soon after they reached the rail. - 

When the bell clanged, the starting gate 
sprang open and horse and rider catapulted 
into the arena. The crowd went wild. 

Out there under the bright lights. Cyclone 
went mad. Ears back, Hds drawn away from 
yellow teeth, the crazed bronco tried every 
trick he knew. He bucked and twisted, He 
sunfished. He reared full-length, then came 
down like a thunderbolt on stiff forelegs, but 
to no avail. It looked as if Ringo Jason was 
going to ride Cyclone to a finish. Then it 
happened ! 

Leather parted with the flat popping sound 
of a pistol shot and the right stirrup gave way. 
Jason clawed at his saddle-horn, missed and 
fell to the ground. Cyclone reared back on 
both hind legs, aimed his iron-hard fore-hoofs 
at the prostrate figure on the ground, and be- 
gan his thunderbolt descent. 

"Acid!" exclaimed Plastic Man sudden- 
ly. "That's what it was!" 

His rubbery arm shot out twenty feet into 
the ring and grabbed Ringo Jason by his shirt 
collar. He pulled, and Jason's body' slid out 
from under the descending hooves, just as 
they smashed onto the spot where his body 
had been. 

Plastic Man pointed to the unconscious 
Jason. "Take care of him," he ordered a 
startled Woozy. "I've got an errand to do." 
He vanished down the passageway that led lo 
the stables. 

A few minutes later, Ringo Jason was re- 
vived. He opened his eyes and blinked at the 
circle of faces around him, including that 'of 
his partner. Red Gleason. 



COMICS - 

Gleason nodded at him curtly. "Sorry, 
Jason. I wouldn't wish a.n accident like that 
» on a dog," he said evenly. 

Gleason felt a tap on. his shoulder and 
whirled to see Plastic Man standing there with 
a small glass bottle in his hand. Plastic Ma* 
held it ud to him. "I found this among your 
effects," he said. 

Gleason *s. face Hushed. Stammering, "I . . . 
I . . ." he turned to run. 

Plastic Man's hand shot out to collar him. 
"No, Gleason," said Plas, "you're not run- 
ning from this. You're staying here to stand 
trial for attempted murder!" He smiled grim- 
ly. "I suspect this bottle of acicf has your prints 
on it. That and the fact that acid was used to 
weaken the stirrup strap on Jason's saddle 
should count heavily against you." He turned 
lo Woozy. "Call in the police," he said, "I" 
Want to get this skunk off my hands." 

Later, after Gleason had been put under 
arrest, Woozy asked Plas a question. 
. "Why did Gleason bring us in on the 
case with that story of Jason's trying to kill 
him,, when all the time it was the other way 
around?" he asked. 

"We were supposed to act as his alibi," 
replied Plastic Man. "He applied the acid 
to Jason't stirrup strap and at the same time 
cut the cinch of his own saddle. He knew 
we'd discover it and blame it on Jason, and he 
figured that would distract our attention from 
Jason's saddle; Then if any suspicion fell on 
him from Jason's death, we'd be handy to 
iront for him with the law. His. trick was 
too obvious and obviously it's going to pay 
off with a long jail sentence!'* 
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DAISY 



The safe family lun 
gun indoors or out 
Aii Pistol, 500 shot 



targets, target cards 
Ask your dealer 



World-famousDaisy 
^p-B Guns and Daisy 
r Bulls-Eye Shot are being 
made and shipped to deal- 
ers as fast as Daisy'8 high 
standard of workmanship 
permits. Ask your didk-r. 

[......,: ..:-.-. i ;. J-. :■.!:.• , 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 

DAISY MANUFACTURING l/OMPAN 

JN:HiUni<jnS[.. I'l.VMOUTH. MICH.. U..^. 

D I'm ropilltt niv Diiiiiy Cll[;iI(>i; H:ii](lljinik No.'J 
cririii>iriiilii)n wilh tli-.Mli.il,- :iUr miti! ,i[i,iii,i- 
iiued 3c Btiimi> ok-I f.f. 'U'-'h I'OHTI'AIU! 

~ I enclose 20c in mm, lit in slnmpa for 2 com'- 
i.k-tf i:;il:.l<i,;-Hr<]i(lhook No 2 .-■.i*il.iii;,ii. l n:.! 



GREATEST GUN-MD-FUN BOOK 
MISy EVER OFFERED! 

Hurry — get and read these two great publications 
written especially for. Daisy B-B Gun shooters and 
those who want to own a Daisy! The Catalog (bound 
inside Handbook) shows Daisy's latest B-B Guns in 
full, exciting colors! The thick, 128-page, pocket-s" 
Handbook No. 2 features comic strips, jokes, magic, 
inventions, hobbies, cowboy and ranch lore, camping 
tips, B-B Gun Marksmanship Manual — many others. 
Rope thh big gun -and -fun- bargain now for only one 
thin dime (10c) and an unused 3c stamp. Rush Coupon! 
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£ tou Send You 



I 64 PAGE BOOK 



FREE with coupon below 



[ jobs Radio, Television, Electronics offer, 



/ ACTUAL KADfO IESSO/V 



Same coupon entitles you to FREE lesson, „. , 
quafnted With Receiver Servicing;." Discloses short-cuts 
Radio Repairmen use. Tells how "superhet" circuits work, 
three reasons why tubes fail, locating defects, repairing loud, 
speaker. Over 80 pictures and diagrams. FREE I Senc 
coupon now. 




See for yourse/f how / train you at home to 

Be A Radio-Television Technician 



Ho von .wnnt r Hood-pay job in tlie faat-srowins RADIO- -TJ-XE- 
VISION Iiulustrvy Or do von want to time vnnr own mnncv-miikiiie 

■; :i -.!i.-.-'i-f!cnsion Simp! Here is your oPportmiilv. I've trainee! 

■■i !iii,i:--. Ted ink-inn* . . , MEN wnu Ni> 

PREVIOUS KXi'llSHKNc:-;. :,!. ;,.■.;,■,; *-.■„■; . .r. .-. t i trnin-at-liome 

melliorl makes learnine easy. Yon learn Hmllo ami Television stiii- 

ustrated lessons. You Ret iiractieal Itndio exiieri- 

I eMiftiiHcntiiiK v.iili MANY KITS Oi'' 



: building, testing 



I' ARTS 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY IN SPARE TIME 

Tlii iiny y.-.i.i cnr,.]l. i airtrt send in B von -SI'ECIAl. 

BOOKf,KTS lli.it show you Imw to mnke Kx 

MOM 1 (Km- :.o:.:: :-.■■■.;■-■ italics in 1) re 111 
From here, its a short step to umr mvn K |; 

;" ■■ 

■■■ ■■ ■ .■■■■■ ■.. ■:.■■■ ■ .■■: , ,,,; 
Public Address Work, 



You Build This MODERN RADIO with Parts I Send 

Complete, powerful Superheterodyne Radio Re- 
ceiver brings in local and distant stations. NRI 
gives you everything . . . speaker, 
tubes, chassis, transformer, 
sockets, loop antenna, and all 
other Radto 




Cr~ 



And to think th 



to call me 




1 



Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And I'll Give You A New Body 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
50 embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 
ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back, THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system — "Dynamic 
Tension." And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE 
WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of 
muscle! And I felt so much better, so much on top of 'the 
world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to devote 
my whole life, to helping other fellows change themselves 
into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 



When you look in the mirror and 
see a healthy, husky, strapping fel- 
low smiling back at you— then you'll 
be astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY— while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . ; . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
...and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 
Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 



FREE BOOK 

Malt the coupon right now for full 
details and I'll lend you my illus- 
trated book. "Everlasting Health 
and Strength." Tells all about my 
"Dynamic Tension" method. Shows 
actual photos of men I've made into 
Atlas Champions. It's a valuable 
book! And it's FREE. Send for your 
copy today. Mail the coupon to me 
personally. CHARLES ATLAS. 
De|]l.330-Q 11.-, Ensl 23nl Street. 
New York 10. N. Y. 



you hold back and let others walk 
off with the prettiest girls, best 
jobs, etc.? Then write for my FREE 
Book about "Dynamic Tension" and 
learn how I can make you a healthy, 
confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens—my way. I give you no gad- 
gets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic 
Tension," you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body— watch it increase and 
multiply into 
real, solid LIVE V 
MUSCLE. 
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CHARLES ATLAS, Dapt. 3W-Q 

115 East 23rd Straat, Now York 10, N.Y. 

I want the proof that'your system of "Dynai 
aton" will help make a New Man of me - gi 
healthy, husky body and big muscular development. Sen. 
me your free book, "Everlasting Health and Strength.' 
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